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CAN YOU DETECT ANY FLAW'S

IN THESE RAILROAD STATION SCENES?

How I Became ’
A Movie Star

As Told to
INEZ KLUMPH
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when T didn’
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What Has Already Happened

Dorathy Lane, o small.town i ’s
ambitious ta hecome a acreem sinr,
while on a frip to Newe York mecta
Lawrence French, o preas apent,
toho hecomes interested in Jier and
secures for her an important part
playing opposite John Seward, a
famous star. Seward aske Dorathy
to marry him, but she refuses, reil
iging thut she carea for Lawrence
Prench, While working in a pic-
ture, Dorothy makes o dangerous
'ﬂ!p over a waterfall on the promaise
that her part will he enlarged Rut
the star inxiata that the shot be used
o# if she had made the leap. Doro-

thy's part iz cut to almost nothing
and she returny to New York, dis-
eouraged and wunhappu. Lau

French mects Aer gt the tramn, and
lbry are marrvied. SNewrard  wnrilea
thAem to n shawing of the pw "
which Dorathy played oppasite him,

And Here Tt Continues
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Mr. Sewnrd had enlled Tarey, and 1
had torned arotind to pnewer something
he sald to me ne e went amd thit wan
when (hev the hot of m
they showerd firse
“YWhat n heantif
womnn

tink

lenrne

SWaonderful, dear'”

to me ot the same 1
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to be when wan |
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of a girl who wnu in
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renassure]  me m
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fn the pietnre T openlly earcd anything
for Jolin Sewned, Tanlil

Bul thep o horrible the
my mind, like
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me?
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?‘ when DPersia killmd her At A |
peapile remember T A
thowe sernes? n H
that 1 lindd
tection neninst t . SHOT
even froin v s L
world,

sre thiat Toares
Fovidently

gen

sinninred,

Wk thn

oAl rNin ol

tlionght thot enrd

n snnke renri
worllld Tairry
ROORP W

nareie

whorst

thing
not ta hurst
thi

ﬁ\l!‘l the
on the
enuld o
think thnt
when T slin }
] wns B0 wretel
The other ’
1 eonld bLisar tl
wretched o T wus, 4
“they thought T Al good work
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tiromdl material there the tunn
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Ll W
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and realized] that

John Beward hnd e
v e Tt
of

had played nlong What nee you doin
these days—robbing thie ermdle
starn "’ . ‘

*Looks that wny,”” John answered
with o little lnugh Larry turned to
me then to whisper "I| il xou e
that?"' but [ wak ted unhnppy to ears
That horrible seene was coming; le'd
never hll.-nk to e agaln when hie renl-
fged John Seward had mude such pus-
glonate nve 1o me !

At Ikt it ceame—that scene 1
‘I'Il""‘l b F drew iy hand  ont
of Larey's, pretemling that 1wt
go fix my hair, and then I slipped it into

poeket, T felt yure thut when he

John Seward’'s arm go nronmd me
drop my bl of his own secord
hado’t realizedd when we made the

how perfect o buckgroond  had
ﬂl‘ll'l'h'\‘ for It It wins woniler

ful, really—n ol el ol Ir-nll'
pﬂl stralght down ta the sen, with
perngely, wind-blown  treg SN

arted that they looked ke funng
tt’e gnomes with oulstretehed arms
i the waves doshed up high ngotost
1o rocks like white animals
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| SECOND HAND ROSE |
' SONG NOW BEING ||
MADE INTO FILM

By CONSTANCE PALMER
Hollywaod, Calif,

scoffers will at our well-
| Industry, they must admit|
we're impraving, George Ade has come
ont to Jook us over.

The
Lasky studio.

tere=ted, but
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known

ns

other day he was wvisiting the

I ean't say he looked in-
I will vouch for the fuct
tant not much escaped his observation,
We're walting now with bated breath
to hear whnt he has to any nbout us,

Ie professes he finds 1t impossible to
find o place in Hollywood where Le van
Write swithout interruption, I think
that argucs more for his likableness
Hinn tor the conmpied combition of our
colony, He should do n €. 1% e Mille
loving n pountaln retrent and o gate- |
kreper with o shotgun, '

Universal hins up and got  di=tin-|
fulshed, too,  They have Arthur Stat-
fee writing seennrlos, Ie was at one
| time Assistant Secretary of the Trens-
firy ot the time Roosevell was
Von t
teeny e Wils  busiiess mnnuger
..f‘ M presidentinl - campmign.
O contrse, o8 ot argue that he
o ons Bir Gllbert 1'ar-
but it's nice to lhave
Auyway, he's doing Harry
stoury, enlled “*The Lol

hou's new metur 'resi-
the Gireand Central
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" CLOSE-UPS of the MOVIE GAME | musx s *aiae’ +secstston

By HENRY M. NEELY _.
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are m

Lierolne of man)

A

nien in averalls and girls in erdinary of
Fifth urewue get-upa. It'a a colorful an
notay itk lowd chut and hearty laughter

N1 oevery here and there arawnd (he »

the onste distinotions that will be i full force five minutes affer

they got on the jgets again.
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Hovuriey,

s puvture
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Hin fus
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and plerrats fram o masked ball seene they nre shaating and more

=0 he must be  pretty

mod,

Rose,'" the populne “ditty,
story for Gladys Walton,  There's n |
thought there, fust as there s in the |
(soug, but T hae wy doots about what
Fthe 1 e witds at.

The whole cast of *“*Sun-kist," 0 mu-

stend evmedy playing our loeal  opry

wint out to the Neilun studlo
the other day and put on their perform-
duce  for g onesman pwdienee-—Mr,
Neltan himself,  They tpok nletures of
linwever, for Nerven Snpapshots, so
perhages you 1 see it

0f Wesles Barry ecouldn’t be
Kept ot of aoything Hke that, and you
might cotels b pecking avound a cor- |
{ITU S

Victory  Bateman, well known to
DIRYEOCES Some fwenty years wgo. is in
" conpeple | U cant of Bert Lytell's new pletaee,
the grime seareely Tomiay Capterst," wliel, llhn\,ll |
Veiller In ditevting,  She also pluyed, by
the wuyr, in X Trip o Pl |
the cromtnnl nil atrocious mation-ple- |
wie mde of CLillen,"" However, don't
think thut easts refllection on Miss |
Bateman's worke in the produetion,

Violn Dana’s uew picture 15 taken
from Tevin Cobb's “The Five-
Prollar Baby,”" and in it she appears for
motune neoa lttle giel,  1t's fnteresting
th Kuow that she wears the saime apron
e whieh #hee appenred in the stage pro-
duetion of “*The Poor Little Riel Giiel™
when she was live yeurs olid
o awful stretell of
I'in sure somelwnly

into n |

e, the most democreatic aml cos- 1y, L0
the restavnrant of o hig moving-
gosts the thought thnt good food
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imagination,
st have mndde o
Istitke, but the teath Is the apron fits!

Jolimny Haveon, brother of the  late
daliby Harron, Miss Iuna’s londing
foan in the pleture At tlines hils re-
seqpbiipnes to s deml beother is aldost
neanny.  Ilove yon notbeod Jt7

L3 L L

mother coulidn®t il

ot cortume he wenrs

Lhinndsome face
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n friend in an ordinury

" i - v = teen 1!
uoto Ny together historicntl ERBERT RAWLINSON, as
ns hie finishes Blurney,”” will stort

on CPoter<3Man,"" which was written by
s golng to be o bik boost | Londs Vo Fxtinge, a difer in the Ari-
Lllove It bo the Eonn State Penitentiory.  Mreo Eytinge
' tv. o man of edavation—that sounds

very condescending, doesn't 1t Bar 1
) dood't e to bie s What 1'm trying
reen o niohacun of to tell that )is hins  been
I they both have at ivauet (hat taken v nRain and ngaln by people of
nfluence in this professdon, ol nuo-
wersits endeavors bave heen mmle to
whitodn for him elther g pitrdon or a mml -
Hicntwon of s sentener, which was Ln-
A apon hbme selely theongh viecuin-
nee lows ntinl e lileped

ve it sty order Thiv is the first story he hok sabir
they 1 | 1 believe e enmgducts o very profit-
) ahle pelvertising business feons the
written often for neswspapers
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il ol Kinerson,  ber husband, vis-
s Bt S prison and eneowenged o
(1 rite for A
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ting 'enrl White, whot D

i adirectors In
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w, though he {5 not above
Lis muscular rotomdiey and
¢, in repose, I8 agEressive,
ronmed ehildiike
tgch
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the
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ulmost sernpli

tallored in
goonl

mintt s faultlessly

1o would ke u walliing

sipuare footnge enough to dikplay the goods

il enrves and smart effects, 1ut
a society fushion plate.  There's
Your get the lmpression thae he
erre to teying it out on any one

o nerves and little sentiment, is
Ll the greatest f«

n movie studio and, finan
|

oult. We won't wp

evably blonde and not

repose, serms to acqulre Hnes

neariy so

uf

to appear in her sereen eloses

anid thers are Httle evideness of gquick temper every now gnid then that may

t ut nll suggestive of the beautiful |
a1l \'-“Ei.

WILLIAM COLLIER, JIt.
Som of the famons stage comedian,
is Bonnd to follow In “*dad’s"" foot-
wtepm-—but  in the  kilent  depmn,
“Buster,’” as he W enlled, admits
he Hkes pictures best, At present
he s working en ""At the Btage
Door,"”  under  Willlam  Christy

Cabpune A

‘ L4

/

yom are harlequing and clowny

ficew elothes and ather pirla in
d .w”mr.lu,ﬁfun scene und i s

. bt there's a tatal absence of

| shoulders and left the room.
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THIS RTINS THE STORY

Jim Kendrie, n devil-may-care,
hearted Ameriean, in n Liexionn gam.
biing Joint mestn Ruls Rios, an old rival
and enemy, with his companion, a haml-
RO woman in man's attire. who winm
A xamo at high stakex from him, Kens
drie ham made a pact with his old chum,
Hurfow, to go on A voyaga for roms mys-
torloun Mexiean treasurs, At the ple-
turenque scens of their exploit In tha
Mexiean mountains, aeain in male attire,
to thelr amazement, appears Zoralda,
It appears the treasurc-hunting party In
Ih the power of the strange woman and
her cooterle, In a wminrtinkg Interview
ehe disclusen that she |8 the 1ast of the
Antae princesses, and jays cnlm to the
!‘nj.mura of the Montezumas, which Ken-
dric Im weeking, Hhe proffers him her
love and s bitter when e says hs han
no time for love, Meanwhile he han slht
of an Amerlean girl, Metty Jordon, who
in l‘r‘"l‘.llrlni for eansom Kendrio'n
friend, West has a ranch nearby. L=
ralda permita him to visit Wenst, on eon-
ditlon he_returns to her headquarters,
Wont proffera help, Zoralda shows
power by having Harlow. who has comae
under hor gpell, badly shot and burning
down Weat's ranch Rendrie, keeping
Bl word, returas to Zoralda's place,
but she s away, And he decidan to muks
A ketnway, Ha finds Jiet1y Cordon and
promisen 10 njd har. MNlos (8 nller treas-
Ure. Suddenly Zoruida returne, bringlng
West,  whom has  succensfuily

vampad.' ile tells Kendrie that Betyy
In really & notortous dancer, which Ken-
irig denles, Zoralda Jdevelnpa & new plot
with Hios to win Kendrio's love, and b
B revolution to estabilish a state wit
haraeif aggauscn.  Kendrie ia confined at
the ranch,” Roraida Invites him to a din-
ner, at which bath Wenst and Darlow are
BEucnis, Bhe wur the thres men and
Riom to play n e of carde for inrEn
inkes of gold, and her hand, s addi-
tlon, Kendric wins. to hin dismny snd
Hetty'm dirguent Fiur Weat Is awakencd
from his Infatuation,

AND HERE IT CONTINUES

whnle-

nha

GPRUCE, old man——""' he gaid.

But DBruee, though with little
spirit In the mwovement, shook the hand
nwny,

“There's no call for talk between
you and me, Jim,”" he wnld wenrily,
“Tulk ecan’'t chunge things, Just now |
1 wanted to k;‘P yau!l"'  He shuddered. |

The mun with whom Zoralda haa
whispered was speaking quietly  with |
Itios, Kendrie, seeing them beyonu |
Bruce's bowed liewd, suw a fire of re-
bellion burning in Rios' eyes.  Then,
surprising him when he cxpected nn
outhuret, WRios werely  shrogged  his
The serv-
nnt enme on to DBarlow, Agaln e
whispered. Barlow heard him throngh
stoltdly, then for the first timr‘ltmkl.‘ll
long and steadily st Kendrie, Kenarw
guesseid from the working of his fawe

| that he waw struggling with his own

problem,  Gradually the sailor closed
Bk mouth until nt last the teeth wers |
clamped tight, the muscles at the cor- |
ners of 't jaw hftlging.

“Marlow,' sald Kendrle then, ‘“there

(15 toa infernnlly much whispering In in front eame on in o flying by

wrners in this louse.  Even W
three seem to he ot cross  purposcs
now we have been friends——""

“You ‘alk of friendship!™ DBarlow
with eold bitterness,  **When
I ernwl around with a hole in
shoulder: when West there in his
has Just trldl to bore you unil
smnshed in the fuee for his trou-

After what's ||ll.'f\]ll‘ll|‘i_!' tonight.

n[u.'.\‘.
liere
nmy
clinir
Kot
bile !

Fman, vou and me are alone!

e stalked off to the daor. yut at
the threshold he pansed long enough to
turn and mtter:  “We all know what
we nre after, 1 guess, Don't fool your-
gelf, Jim Kendrie, _1l|:|t everything's
landsitdin' your way,™

Plainly Zornida's  orders
intended to elear the ronm snve for
Kendrie,  For the seryvant came o
Bruee when Barlow hnd gone and apoke
tn him. Kendeie tried to ecatelh the
wordy, eonlid not. But he waw
jork up his hend and
catehed 1 glow return of colop into the
drawn face. Then Bruce, eycing Ken-
deie with suspicion and_in open hos-
tility, quitted him in a silenee that was
OIminous,

Kendrie's anger. f
mirth, burnml hot 131!'-111'{!1 him,
Barlow  in Bruee's quurrel not
knowing Barlow in the dark, nnd for
thie Darlow  hated  him, “I‘llr‘i'lllllll
wonglit to kI him, and for this "!,rnm-
hated lim,  He had sought to Lofriend
Betty, and ety hated him e il
played foie with them all, nndd now all
of them were get ngatnst hm.

chevil tnke the whole mitfit ! he
eriod ont passionately. ST rom now on,
Tim Kendrie, vou feather oWl
nest and hit the one-man trall for the
LI LA 1] . <
'p'l"].n‘ servingman, Zornidn's
conminids bl eonstitnted § of
hnstor of coromonios, e to f\c-ml’t'.!r_
his look enrioug but not unfriendly, The
biex whh its gold was w1l In h:t‘lmmlx

Syon will follow e, senor? L in-
vited “pan Senoritn Reinlta awalts
vyl N
U1 il nothing of the sort” suapped
Kendrie o1 am going ontside for n
prpoke and you can tell rour laldy queen
K0 th my eompliments
I l:\-:r the man ie-:uml in frant of hitm
chaking Wis head dabionsiy. He loaked
it resend 1 his simple mind order

winiila were orders ahsolute, nnd
Lt lnrgesse a8 Jim's bought re-
sl womething nkin to affection.
vouu  will  smoke onutsiide,
conor,”’ Lie neged.  CNow {t wonld he
hst—ali, wurely, best, ponor f—ta fol-
low tie to La Senoritn,”’

Tim shoved by fim toward the door
The fellow looked n teifle uncerinin,
his smnll enliber brain  confused by
two contending bnpulses.  Bat in an
inetant long linbit and an old fear that
wis grenter thun hils new liking us
! meelves,  Tle slipped between

il the dooe, and at his glanee
roowervant  Joined “him, T
¢1 nt eneh other and then at

and  determined  frer,

0 lonke] swiftly down the long

bolitmdl them.  This look was

il Wendrie gnessed its mean -
wuy hind thelr rompanion gone
len Zoratda hod left;  thnt
perhng wortld lie b retarning
3 th o other of her hireling pack

haid  been

but

pver ready like 1is

whot

your

whiam

no wort

kit

I - i"l‘;

‘Stand
' onoany Wy

Phew were stalwart men and they did
not stand sl uther they stentimd

L < ¢honlder to shonlder,

«tubliirn abeildllenes 1o the
haed been glven Rivk f
words ol ehstenetions,
owi on them, vowing
s thironueh, though they might rofse
g doubile theie strengeh,
They were rendy for hine o stood up
too Bhim, Tt their impuldse of obedience
and routine daty was a pale, wenk mo
tive before Lis rage ot oternul hin-
dyanee, Mo charged them fike o mad
bull: he strick to right and left with
the mighty hlows of lusty battle-joy,
and, thomgh they striueck back anid =ought
to greapple with Bimc b hiieled one of
them neainst the wall with a Weeding
mnuth and sent the other toppling back -
warld, erashilng to the Qoor in the Linll,

Al thromgh  he  went growling
savagely But  anly  ta confront  th
third minn returning with hinlf a dozen
sitllen-eyedd  hinlf<breeds gt hiv hesls,
cnly to xee beyond them the bright in- |
terestindl oves of Zoraldn

SOl your hond dogs off
at her. “'I'm going through

Zaralin clapped her Jinnds

“Muchnehos, ' she rommnnded them,
“tame me this wild man! Bur ne
pistols or koives, mind voauy !t

She drew up clos wall and
wittehed ; she might linve been an ex-
cited  ehild nt a three-ving  elreus,
Kendele found time to marvel nt ler
even as he shot by ber, Lueling the
| whole of his compnet welght into the
mass of bodies defying himn PlbsHge -
way., And as Hesh gtruck Hesh, Zoralda
elappad her hands ngain and watched
eagorly,

e
wlilspered,
‘mh]ml,

commanded  Jim

grim in
arders
vadring oo

Ihendeie hore

they

LT}

un outery

" he ronrcd

tu one

agninst  six—seven,"
“One pgalnst nine!' sho
for already the two men whao
had mought te hold Kendric back frota

the hallway were up and after him,

she

e hiad [ tramping upoan explanation of the fact

ducting him o the barbuche chambor in ! wys

A Tale of Adventure
BY QUIEN SABE (Who Knows)

Copuright, 1021, My Charles Bovidner's Bona

“He is a mad fool-tand yet, by the,which she had recelved him ”';-‘ ”““;']'
breath of God, he is n man!™ [ evening, For sho led, as the little mak
" ‘ [had done, out umder the stars, along

And a man’s fight did he trent her to, | - eorridor, into the house agnin
enrrisd out of himself, gone for the mo- | the rear corri -;r, “[)nr‘p more in the
tnent the madman she had "lmml:l'lliéiT. :fin.ll'fﬁ. H:Ir:i‘:;' :;;;:r to the heavy door

; i cendric’s way to it in A . ¥ .
nlionce, "ot mow he shouted an e | which in time was thrown epen by the
struck, defying them, cursing them, ' evil-1o0 his belt. The man bowed
striking as hnrd as God had given him \\l‘l‘\ﬂltn.‘l n;t’ ‘;l i I By Mg
strength, recking not in the least of | deeply as Zora 70 sidn and Jim wers
blows received. heart and mind centered | other moment Zoraldn n 1 alw to

0 o nulsing. throbhing prayer | in the room which appeared nlways
:Il}l ?ﬂ‘;llzl h:!lur» E‘rt::rk th'f"l'l’ hi:n.‘!u see a | be pitch black. But lfl’lm'l '3"'—' on the
head snap back, to feel blood gush forth | way was no longer RDE-ERIES
from # battered face, A man tripped | Je heard Zoralda's quiet breathing at
him cunningly from the side and he all | pig gide. She stood a long time without
but fell, Iut he struck back with his ! pioving, apparently walting or listening,
boot and steadied himself by hurling gapd he stood ns still, Then she put out
his toppling body sgninst A resisting | her Land and caught hi.u_ wleeve and he
body and crashed on. Yes, and through, followed her  ngain,  Their  footfnlls
though they clutehed at  him  and | were dendencd by a thick carpet; Ken-
dragged nfter him! A man hung to his|dric could see nothing. Never a sound
belt and he dragged him four or five egme to him save that of their own
wteps; then he turned and drove his
fist into the man's neck and freed him-
aglf and bore on. No Lie eame to the |
endd of the hnll and to a locked door |
1o turned with hix back to the wall, |
And ngain Zoraidn's hound dogs were
In front of him, |

He laughed at them and taunted them |
nnd reviled them, They were nine men |
and upon many of the dark facea were
signs of his pussing, And ns they came |
clower there was respect as well ns |
enution in their look. They menant to |
beat him down; in their minds wns no
doubt of the ultimnte outeome, for were
they not nine to one? at they hnd
felt his fiste nnd had no joy in the
memory., No they drew on slowly.

Kendrie watched them narrowly,
the eyes of the nearest
stdden flickering: it
that the fellow meant trickery and no
fair man-to-man tight, He stood with
his buek to the door: he saw the ap-
proaching man's eves switeh to it
briefly, Then it flushed upon Kendrie
that Le was to be attacked from In_--[
hind-

Ilut even ns the thonght came
before hn could I ap aside, the door
Jerked open and feom  belind he
arms about him. 1e struggled
strained in a tensing grip.  Not
one mun wos there behind him;
nt the very least and mavhe throe,
heard them muttering, Then the

In
man he saw n |
flashied over him

ane |
“-nsi
felt
:Ilul|
Just
two
He
men
il
with a dozen men piling over him Jim
Wendrele at last went down. Al onee
down, being the wman to know when he
had played ont his steing, he lay still.
) WL el xenor Jim come with moe?"’
Zoraida was above him, smiling curi -
vusiye O whindl 1
along by my men?"
b 1 he answered
“"Having no ehoice, Call them
fore T stifle,”*
Zornida ordered,
il Kendele
slgnal il
turther dopr,

“Stand aside!"" commanded Jim,

“I'm on my way''

quist progress, They went forward n
dozen  steps and Zoralida ]ll]'l-ﬂ'ﬂ] 1l|_1-
ruptly, Another dozen steps and again
a pause. Then he heard the soft fingle

she found swiftly in the dnrk until she
must have shot back five or rix bolts;
a door opened before tnem. He
not see i, sinee beyond was o dark no
toss dmpenetrible, but eanght the fa-
- mitinr ereak of Linges. e heard the
have him carried [ door elose softly when they had gone
[ through; he heard the several bolts shot
shortly, | buck.
off be- |  Phen Zornidn left him, geaped o mo-
| ment pmd thereafter the tiny flare of o
|1|l|'|.llnr|l-'h in her upheld hand showed her
auiel
through a

come, "

the
H}ll‘
filed

men fell
made n
out

rose,
thiey stoodd in o low-vaulted,

[ They
through what appeared to

POSEIECWRLY
rock,

Het in o shallow niche in the
was n sl fomp which Zoralda lighted,
She held it high and continued along
the  pussageway, Now  Kendrie saw
that a long tonnel ran whead of then:,
walls and eeiling rudely ehiseled, the

Uame, " shin waid to him, She eaught U
np o clonk which had slipped from bep
shoulders, o thing of sitkon seirlet, aml
Ted the way down the Lall,

He followeid, remily wnd eaper for o
itk with er whieh would be the lnst, |
e fully mennt to make n brenk for the
open tondeht. And alone, He woy
suring  binmwell that he drew a vast | Heeein twa moen, their elbows striking,
pleasure from that consdderation—thnt | might wilk abreast: here @ man s tall
he was froe fr.u:.| now on to play out | e Kendeie wmnst stoop now ol then,
his own bt in his own way withont | The tunnel rin straight a seore of PUCes,
reference to others,  What e did not | then turned abroptly to the right, Here
ndmit himeselE was that win | wen anather door with Its re-enforees
ment of rgvetod stoel bars oo its hnlf
dizen bolts ad pradlocks,  Zoreabda gnve
Kim the lwmp ta hold, then produeed n
socontd bynch of keys and one after the
other openel the pgdlocks,  The done
swing  hack  noiselosly s they  went
through, dovnbda elosed 1 and dropped
=y into Tl'.ml' the steel hurs,

CHAPTER \V “Twwors and barve and loeks il Less

OF the Ancient Gardens of the Goliden enough," mocked Kendreie, *‘to guard
Terenean the trensure of the Montesmas 1™

o supposed thit Zornida weis

L1

(X1 I-l'
that, while he wis following Zoraidn.,
he was thinking of Betty, He was won -
deving where Tetty had gone 1 sueh a
tluery, when hie <hould have b n nsk-
ing mself where Zorabln was tuking
i ol for what purpose of her own

She turned upon Wm owith her slow,
vrlons smille,

M-

of keys in her hands; lock after lock |

conld |

0 him nnd, voaguely, his sueroundings. |
narrow |

wall |

Faneven floor plteling gently downward, |

a el ; -

“And not alone in doory 4 |
Zoralda put her fuilll."'nhoml:?;h 0
I had not prepared the way nejthe
nor another man, though he M;m
keyn, conld ever have coOme gy the
I linve hevp before nnd removed ”Hh&
small obstructions. Come! [ wyy
you others, Zoralda's true anfe e

They were In a 1 -
) small s
ber fuced With onk on all :il:li:-:e.:
ing cejling and floor which weps of
rock.,  The panels of the wylle
some two feet wide, had, al of
the look of narrow doors, each 'it
Leavy Inteh,  Zoralda put hep hang
the nearest lateh and opened the »
cautiously, Kendric saw only g jo
very narrow and dark pnnnnnw.,h‘
‘Listen,"" commanded Zoraidg :
He heard nothing, ;
““Toss womething down into the
sage,'" said Zornlda, “Anythiy
coin if you have no other un«lm" ’
jt‘l“: upon you," Bhise: -
Ho n coin it wan, Tle he "
rnd roll and clink agnim\'t‘ :r':!l\“ £
be heard the other sound, a ;|}
litke dead leaves rattling m’
Despite him he drew back swift!:! P
raldn lnughed and eclosed the door,
““You know what It {s, then "

He knew. It was the nn |
' nAngry
ing of n rattlesnake; his ,lj.,]:"“
fanciea pictured for him a dark all
\;'ny“whnanlﬂonr lwu alive with L
deadly reptiles and he felt an |
ant prickling of the flegh, P

“If you went on," she tolq hi
serenely, *“‘and yon chose any door
I the right one—and there g twalny
doors—you would never come to the
|of n short hallway. And, even th ol
[_\'nu happened to choose the right 4
It were best for you if Zoralda wes
lahead,  Come, my friend." ™

Hhe opened another deor and gte
jinto the narrow opening, Thoug N
| hud little enough Iking for the ot
| pedition, Kendricgpllowed, Ogee m
| he heard a rostiifig as of thn1,..n|;.°:
dry, parched leaves, and wis nt o
krow whenee came the ominoyy round,

Agnln  Zornida laughed, saying; of

have been hefore and  prepoped the
way,"" and they went on, '{'hnn clme
{another door with still other haps and
locks.  Zoraida unlocked one after the
other, then stood back, looking at b
with the old misclief showing vaguely by

her eyes.

“Open and enter,” she sald,

ITe threw back the door,  But on the
| threshold he wtopped and stared )
marveled,  Zoraida's pleasod laughte
now wns ke a child’s,

“You are the first man, since /N
ralidn's father died, to come hiere," by
| tald bim, **Aud never another man wil
come here until you and I are dead, |t
ia o plaee of anclent things, my Triend;
it 1 the heart of Anclent Mexleo."

The heart of Anclent Mexico! Withe
out her words he woubl huve knows
woulil have felt. TPor old intnences L
o and the atmosphere of the Hlt‘ieﬂ
the Montezumns still pervaded the p
He forgot even Zoralda os e un-:ﬁ
forward and stopped again, murveling,

Here was a chamboer of eclossal pros
portions and more than o chamber Iy
that it gave the Impression of h.-]"]
without walls or raof, Anid in a Wil
the lmpression was coevect, for straigt
overhend Kendrie saw n raggel sectio
of the heavens, beight with stire, and
at first he failed to see the remote wally
beenuse of the sheabbery  overywhens
Here was n strange undergronnd gae
den that might have been the courtyard
to an orientnl monareh’s pulace, o
gion of spraving fountnine, of heavilp
werentod ﬂnwrr:-, i ]h'l'l‘_\'-tll':lrhlg .\hl’llu.
of bleds of brilliant plumnge. 10 wa
night 3 the stars east snll light dows
here into 1he |[l‘|ll|lH of ecarth ; ol
Howas e oments before the startled
Iendrie asked  himself  the  guestion
“Where decs the full Hght eome from®
And it was st other moments befops
he loented the fivst of the countles
lvmps, linps with green shindes lost bes
il fulinge,  Innps set In recessed
lwmps everywheoe, bt evnnmingly placed
wov that one was bathed in their light
withowrt hoavivg (he sonree of the ilrw
| mdnaction theust foto notice

']
I'

To be continued tomorrow
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